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JUNE BUG AND MAN.
JB_e Jim.· bug la ? Joyoue tbi-ß?Bow ::.:¦¦.

!W_en every fl - ::t?Be« d_b telling H
St mm s about 11 ««in e ¦_ »,Upon Ita ! ppj 11 p.
KJnti.
Co« m. ¦ lt_ ¦ KHI I'!"

IWe Ira i< humpsAs a ita allias.
BOW 0!t«»l s«m . jumpsr And «era a: Hark! 1 l.- U Ml"|And tl m u ta "b-z-z-z um-m-tn

buni-ni
An ¦ «lipVm rn.

It _tv__< a 11·· a ? a ¦ *' Ettp!*'
Vain m ik< thi* b»_aof June¦Win.!; bipa aa.tasi th« af3t ma\ 11.\ I .-«»on
He's aura ? o haw ¦ fall"Vis ?« aai.üatie so to write.
But fata [a aura to nipj_Tb-e man som«· iu« k.· »a day or night.He'll h.t th«· wai: witli ·· 1 ;ip :*¦

P_o~r Idle. then, the pri.i. n' man!
He d«»· .- n »t knu» then

(About bin, butti will. .111,11 in_ plan.Th«» Matta M '!'¦¦ ·· "ti h«-'U jar.B_e doe.·· BOI know.and so he srootaUnti; ha 1 h *M 1 la ?? ¡µ.^nd th--n tl·· 1 at. 1 ii.p hootaArt echo to bla "1
.ut. tkia tho June imi; taachcaj up.
L This 1« sson for a'.I a b:?*ß?µ_ hitter tat« baa i.ii»p«d you thus.Rise Op and hip a^ain "'

fcard luck can n« ver truly sayIt has you on th«· hip..a like the June bu«. Then you mayTry for another "Bip!"M»W. D. ,V. in Chicago Dally Tribune«,

AT CLOSE
OF DAY

By SARA LINDSAY COLEMAN

(CopjrrlKht. 1904. t.y 1 _ll) Story I«ub. Co-1

THE big. niany-piilared old mansion
sat back from the wide, impav« «i

««Btreet in the beautiful seclusion of its jlowering, glistening magnolia trees. The
loor stood wide open to the misty early
faring night that was settling down over
She town, and Fletcher, who had be«n
«flaii'lini: hesitatingly on the threshold
that had shelwred so many generations
B»f dead and gone Kiel« hers half afraid
«thai the quiet portended something that
a_e refused to let take shape in his mind,
¦tumbled into the shadowed int«>rior to
*%?? it «?.-«.««rted. and went on vsith slow
fjMkinful steps tip the familiar stairway
And down the wide, long hall, leni, it al-
eiost seemed, by subtle, unseen, eom-
_>>ellin^ hands. He stopped before a
||oor. half ajar, and leaned there heavily
«-ono w In» had («une far and reached his
«Jourm > 's end. I
The white, wasted little form of his

Bhild was held by a capp«>d and aproned
Montan, w ho rocked hini softly back and
forth as she sat in a low chair by the
.re. I
The room w as in shadow, and the child

^axed dreamily into the lit«· liantes to
¦Durmur: '.\urs«>. 1 'unmix ?

) "What, liitle one?"
."That's vous muddie. Muddle." a

.ont« n*ed littl«· hand went up to her
B-eek.
The woman save a little gasping cry

that was stilled in its birth.
Th«« Child hail sahl those words before

to wrinu that cry from her. One«« with
the little betr.iyini; cry on her lips she
Lad slipped troni the child's G???? to
have th«> doctor's comment follow her
(oing with: "She's losing her in«rve.
A capital nurse, too- sh«'s too intense,
too in sympathy with the little chap,
ßhe couldn't feel it more if he were her
own. And that, by the way. is what I
arant to ask you. Mrs. Fletcher, where
la the child's mother?" Hut Mrs.
Fletcher had stiffened visibly and
»wept her proud, unbornling old figure
eut of the doctor's presence

"I fought you went to Heaven." the
4>oy went on. "Don't muddle's ever go
to Heav'-n? When I worried my gran¬
nie, she said they didn't. Then what do
little boys do w ifout 'em?"
The woman's hand «-Ios««d the ques¬

tioning mouth. "Go to deep, my lamb."
8he entreated, and at the sound of her
voice Fletcher's shaking hand went out
And grasped the dmir for support.
The boy stared up into the lovely face

»touched by the fireeiow. In the days and
_lght« Just gone through with she had
never left him. Always she had leaned
over him. giving him medicine, putting
ice on his head, rubbing him and call¬
ing to him in soft, breathless whispers,
and pulling him hack from the black
rolling waters into which his tired little
|)ody wanted to slip..

"Muddle."
The woman roused herself with an ef¬

fort. "Daddy's coming." she said,
»gully. "He's coming just as big as the
big boat will bring him. The doctor
.ent over the sea to tell him that his
tick little boy needed him. and when he
finds his little son so lonely he'll never
^o away and leave him again.never."
"And will you stay ven?"
The woman kissed the questioningmouth.
"Why, you ?ee." she began, with a

brave attempt at mirth, "there are so
eiany little boys that ar:· sick; nurseyJfcust go back am! take cai e of them."

"Muddle, mud«.le!" the child turned
her arms and flung himself upon her
a strangling embrace. He began to

cry piteously: Stay wlf your littlehoy," he begged.
"My baby, my baby!" the womancried, gaspingly.
But the child, « omforted by her warm

nearness to him, tad crept to her shoul¬
der and nestled down In sleepy con¬
tent.
The woman, h ;r fair head bent low,

». crooned a lullaby as she rocked the child
softly back an< forth. The fire flared
ind sent strar., unearthly shadows
»wayiug soft!«, « ihe walls. It showed
Ihe mother's fact repiulous vvith unshed

cars; it showed Fletcher's tyes hungry,
·= one who hungers for bread just be-
nid reach.
Suddenly Fletcher crossed the room

ind dropped on bis knees beside the quiet
ligure.
"Uh," she said, and she showed nosur-

prise; "1 knew that you would come. I
»l in : «. «i »me Itere to your home,
¡jut I had to.I couldn't endure It Don't
av«- him _S_JBl He needs you.the

po«»r baby. His grandmother doesn't un-
tid him. and then. with a little

unmirthful laugh, "she can't forgive him
that he's mine. Do you remember how
? In ttad that she would never recognize
me.never meet a daughter of the peo¬
ple.and because of that I have been
able to come here and snatch him from
death for you. Life's too big for us to
understand, isn't it?" She smiled wist¬
fully. 'Kob."· she said, softly, "1 know
now that I did wrong.that it was I who
was in the wrong."
The man's fact« suddenly became as a

mask of stone, its lines fixed and rigid.
The woman shrank from him. "You

doubt me still," she cried. "I want
nothing from you.I loathe the money
you have wanted me to use, but you shall
beluA-e la nie. You shall," looking into
his unyielding eyes. "I did wrong." she
said again. "I think you would have let
me explain, hut I w as too hurt to want to
explain. I was young and foolish and
intolerant, and so I slipped away; it was
an act of guilt, wasn't it? You thought
It guilt, and covered my going to save
the good old name. I don't know how
I ever did it.it tore my heart strings,
the geing."

Fletcher leaned nearer and nearer, his
hot eyes upon her fire-lit face, searching
It. piercing through it to what lay be¬
yond.
The fire's soft querulousness and the

child's breathing were the only sounds
in the quiet room as his eyes held hers.
"You believe." she cried, breathlessly;

"you don't understand even yet, but
you believe in me."

"I believe," he said, solemnly.
"And I have suffered so! It was such a

trifle to bring such bitterness and sor¬
row. I don't know why I didn't make
you listen to the truth that night; I don't
know- why I stole away like a thief. I
was stich a child, Rob, and I was bewil¬
dered. I wanted to die. Your scorn cut
like a lash ; your doubt.Rob, Rob," she
cried, "don't you know yet? It was all
make-believe. It was a play I was re¬
hearsing with him.none of the others
could take th«· part.don't you remem¬
ber my tab nt for the stage.and your
doubt of me."

But Fletcher had drawn her into the
shelter of bis amis.
The child stirred, woke, sat up and

HI DROPPKD ON HIS KNKKS.

lOOBJad at Fletcher with big. wondering
eyes. "Daddy,"' he said, uncertainly;
"dail«iy."

Fiel« her kissed him, a sudden mist be-
for.· his eyes..
The wan little arm stole about his

throat, the «ither was about the neck of
the hospital nurse. "Kiss muddie," he
com mar. «led.
The man's lips closed on the woman's

trembling mouth.
When the fire flared up again Fletcher

was saying: "And to think the little
«.hap remembered that old trick of mak¬
ing us kiss ea« h other, Martha. Why, it's
been."
"An eternity, as hearts count. He's a

baby still." she said, and it has been two
years-doesn't it take them a long time
to lose their baby ways," she smiled at
him with the old smile brim full of love
and trust.

"Martha. Martha," hoarsely, "what
If you hadn't become a nurse? What
if you hadn't come to our boy?"
"How futile." she said. I meant to

leave Iwfore yon came, and you would
never have mounted those steps if you
had known that I was at the end of the
journey, and so things were taken out
of our hands."

"It was destiny." Fletcher said.
"Oh. no." gently, "not fate; Just

God's planning."

FATAL TO NOXÍOUS WEEDS.
Kerosene or Salt Will Effectually Ex¬

terminate the Pestiferous
Dandelion.

Owners of lawns and grass plots have
great trouble every year iu keeping them
free from the pestiferous dandelion. A
benevolent citizen who has experienced
lots of this trouble writes to say that
many people bring more of this trouble
on themsehes by trying to exterminate
dandelions by cutting the plant off just
below the ground. A great deal of this
is doue early in the spring by people col¬
lecting young dandelion plants for
"greens," the> being an excellent and
wholesome pot herb. This, it is said,
does not kill the plant, but causes each
root to throw out several shoots, and
thus multiplets th« -number of dande¬
lions.
The corrfopondonl mentioned writes

to impress his fellow suff« rers that if
when they cut off the dandolaOO plant
below the ground thej will drop a pinch
of salt or a tableepoooful of coal oil on
the root lett :n the ground it will ef¬
fectually kill it This may seem a trou¬
blesome job. but to one who is set on
keeping his gran plot clear of dandelion»
it w ill in the end save a lot of trouble.

That's No Lie.
gome m rs born.

And .-p.· ..·

Some win ?.m· through politic«,
And s ime ¡pel cola ta trade;

But of th.· ntir«· crowd on earth
Ti», s« foi n. B»ui ·» anali »lice,

Portiti ;?\ nut* »muí ir. f. is to stand
??. tea

.Ci "«iu1_

FOX STOLE THE CHICKENS.
Colored Man Taught Reynard to Sup¬

ply Him with Poultry from
Neighboring Coops.

George Washington ??011/.0 Jackson,
of Barnard, Vt., a negro who lives in a
cabin back in the hills with his wife and
three pickaninnies, has been notified by
a delegation of representative citizens
that he will have to pull stakes and
leave town or kill a lean red fox he keeps
In a cage in his kitchen. This ultimatum
was delivered after much brain tissue
had been worn out in solving a problem

WHAT THE WATCHKKS SAW

that has caused no end of comment in
the village.
The New York World says that during

the past few months Jackson had been
deriving a considerable income from the
sale of hens, which he claimed to raise
at his cabin. At the same time farmers
beganto miss many fat and valuable pul¬
lets and capons. Suspicion attached to
Jackson's method of "raising" fowls,
and when It was discovered that he
hadn't even a henhouse he was watched.
For se. trai days the espionage was un¬
productive of results, but one night an
amateur detective alleges he shadowed
his man to a hill back of Elder Thomas'
barn, where strange things happened.
Jackson was leading by a chain what

in the darkness the detective thought to
be a small dog. but which eventually
turned out to be a trained red fox. The
fox. it is alleged, trotted along quietly
behind its master until it was liberated,
wheu it made a bee line for the elder's
henhouse and disappeared within. A
few minutes later it reappeared and
trotted up to Jackson with a dead hen
In Its mouth. The watcher declares that
Jackson took the fowl, put it under his
coat and after a due amount of petting
sent the fox back for another hen.

It was found, after searching many
calf-bound and musty volumes, that no
statute g«)verning the case «xists, and
it was finally decided to not ify Jackson
to kill the fox or get out of town. Jack¬
son will probably dispense with his pet.
How he came to catch the animal and
train him to hen-stealing ways is not
known, but it is a fact that the man has
a wonderful influence over horses, dogs
and cats and possesses a mania for teach¬
ing them tricks. He has a hog which
used to parade on his hind legs until he
became too fat. and he makes great pets
of two bullfrogs he has taught to croak
In unison.

Expansion.
"So you have quit MlltBg goM brlekr

and conducting bunco games," said th«
old-time pal.

"Yes," answered Mr. Conne. "It Is
foolish to run around the streets picking
up a thousand here or there. The thing
to do now is to open an office and have
people Bead you the money by mall.".
Washington Star.

Including All.
"I suppose." saio the MBfBBOptT clerk,

Who was fixing up the death notice,
'You'll want the regular form: it« la¬

ti ves and friends are respectfully In¬
vited, ete.'?"
"Lemme see." replied the widower,

"mebbe you'd h« It. i M] itelathes and
friends, also the neighbors.' ".Phila-
deluhia V'ifss.

WOK K S LI ? ? ?AU IC.

A little Ozonized ? ? Marrow applied
to kinky hair makes it straight, smooth,
and beautiful, just like magic. It is
wonderful how quickly and easily it
does the work. It gives th« hair life
and stops it from breaking off or falling
out. Cures dandruff and feeds the roots
of the hair making it grow long and
silky. Read what Mr. Joaeph J. Wheel
er, M Simpson St., Dayton, Ohio, says
about it in a letter to us January 13,
1904:

"I am using your Original 0/.«»nized
Ox Marrow aud find it is a superior po¬
made. It started a new growth of hair
on a bald spot and I am sure it will do
all you claim.".
Send us fifty cents and we will mail

you a bottle postpaid. Address Ozonized
Ox Marrow Co., 76 Wabash Ave., Chi¬
cago, 111.

Court Notice.

VIRGINIA:.In the Law and E«iuity
Court of the City of Richmond, July
7th, 1904.

Hattie Johnson,.Plaintiff
Against

Willie Johuson,.Defendant
IN CHANCERY.

The object of this suit is to obtain a
divorce »vinculo matrimoni! by the
plaintiff from the defendant. An affi¬
davit having been made and filed that
the defendant is a non-resident of the
Star·« of Virginia, it is ordered that he
appear here wit Inn 15 days after due
publication of this order and do what¬
ever is necessary to protect hi.« interest
herein.

A Copy T..t
P. P. Winston, Clerk.

To Willie Johuson:
You are hereby notified that I shall

on August 12th, 1901, at the law office
of Phil. B. Shield, Chamber Commerce
Building in Richmond, Va., between
the hours of 9 A. M. and 9 P. M. pro¬
ceed to take the depositions of John
Thompson and others to be read as evi¬
dence in my behalf in the above styled
suit. *f*+

_j- _Hattik Johnson.
» ¦ · ¡???"* By Counsel.

R. W. Ivey, p. q.
4t

TUE1I HL·
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. In order to promote circulation and
to create additional interest, we have
decided to make the

FOLLOWING LIBERAL OFFERS:
To any person sending us a yearly subscription of $1.50 and the name of a friend or relative as a subscriberon the basis stated, we will send them, postage prepaid, a handscme gold-plated breast pin, with their photograph coloredand placed therein. A handsome chromo, size 22x28 inches of the E attie of Sbíích, the Eattle of Fott Wagner. FortPillow Massacre, Fai of Petersburg, Battle of El Cane\, Battle c Manila, Land Battle of Quasimas, showingcharge of oth and 10th Cavalry. chjÉBt of the 24tli and 2?? Infantr- in resene of the Rotigh Riders at San JuanHill.

We will furnish pictures of the following: Abraham Lincoln, Frederick Douglass, Prof. Booker T. Washington,President Theodore Roosevelt, Gen. U. S. Grant, Family Record for colored people, containing space for photographs ofparents and ten children, Autograph copy of the Declaration of Independence, with portraits of all the signers thereof,President McKinley and his Cabinet, Explosion of the U. S. Battleship Maine, Admiral Pcwey's Great Naval Battle cfTCavité, Spanish and American Peace Commissioners, j

Anyone sending two yearly subscribers «avili be entitled to two of any one of these offers.
We will send the St. Louis Globk-Democrat, semi-weekly edition, one of the leading Republican papers in the·United States to an}- one sending two yearly subscribers. We will send this great Republican journal to any subscriberwho will pay the advance rate of $2.00. This will give the PLANST for one year and the St. Louis Gi.ouk-Dkmocrat forone year.

To any one sending 25 yearly subscribers we will senda Sewing.Machine. To any one sending Seventy-five 'Sub;scribers, we will give a free trip to the World's Fair at St. Louis.

These Offers are made in good faith and will be carried out to the letter. The Cosmopolitan will be sent cue 3 earand the Pi.a\KT one yeai for $2.00 for both

Good, Live, Active Agents Wanted
IN EVERY PART OF THE COUNTRY. WRITE TO US FOR TERMS. ADDRESS:

JOHN MITCHELL, JR., Proprietor,
311 North Fourth St., Richmond, Va.

His Fosition. (
? ha\e hein. «»·.¦ r«.a«¡ somewhere.**

mused the jr»t>ung Iumt, "that Worde-
worth, or sonic such name, the poet.
I believe lie was a poet,?G something ol
the Kind on««· ii« sci ¡bed woman. If I
haven't forgotten th«> way tin· remark
ran, as being ? «? «ature not too bright
or good for unman nature's daily food.'
I dou't know exactly what he nieamt.
"very likely he ti iti nt know, himself.¦
but, anyhow. I «Jo Know one thing: She
Is sweet enough to eat (¡ladys Jones
Is!".Puck.

The Only Pebble on the Beach.
"llalioa. J&ek, I understand y ou'reen¬

gaged."
'1 am, and to the.¦
"Ah. yes, l I.now; to the dearest,

sweetest little womaa on earth. The one
woman ca.« uiawn to ina Le you a happy
home, the embodiment oi your ideal, the
dream of jrour >oi¡th."
"Say, old man, ho~ «¡id you ever find

that out^ Voi: j on don't know her, do
vou?".Tit-lhrs.

Mr. John Scheer, expert jeweler,
and optician, has moved from East
Main street to his handsome new store,
6 North Ninth, opposite News Leader,
where he will be glad to meet his many
friends and patrons. Everything in
jewelry, etc. Expert repairing.

Out of Town Orders Solicited
aud will Receive Prompt and

Careful Attention. -._:

Isaac Straus and Co
Family Wine, Liquor and Cigar ì

Store, 422 East Broad. St.
Richmond, Va,

Wk make A SPECIALTY OKttÉfMt.
Vrrmiii, ( ????ß??, Old Jumper, Pei inbrook
Kye, Wilson, Old Henry, Old North
( 'arolina Corn Whiskey and Mountain
Apple Brandy

I.MfiWiTKI» AND Do.MP.sTl«
""

W 1 !t K-, J1K ·. \

__,._ . DIES, GINS AND Kl Ms.

Bajfl and most popular I »rands of ( ?( JARS'
"Oooda D«'liver«xl Free to' »nhnn· ">"> i_ail parts of the Oity. pnone zz**

BUFFET IN REaR.
10<HMMHIH»MMm.MM.»X

Ikniôbts of fl>£tbíae,
_?. ?., S. ?., ?., ?., ?. AND ?._

This organization is one of the most powerful in the country and ita
progress has been phenomenal. The Grand Lodge of Virginia has jur¬isdiction over all of the cities and counties in this state. Thirty males
are required to organize a new lodge. The benefits paid constitute oneof its strongest features, but the principles are greater than anythingelse. Founded on Friendship, based on Charity and established on Be¬
nevolence, the respectable, upright people of the state will find it aiY order
worthy of their heartiest support.

It pays an endowment and burial benefit of $200.00 for all ages.
' It

p-uy* £4 on per week sick dues. The badge, costing "¡¿ cents each is the011I3' absolutely necessary regalia. For information concerning the organization of lodges,apply at the main office.
I^mm

at ' The Courts of Calanthe
Is the Female Department of the Order. It requires a membership of
thirty persons to organize a court. Its members are pledged to exhibit
Fidelity, exercise Harmony and prove Love one for the other. It pays
an endowment and burial benefit t*t $150.00. It pays $3.00 per week si<_k
jues. The only expense for regalia is the cost of the badge, 50 cents and
a resede, ? Stuc 2 ? cents for funeral occasions.

G?? BANDS OF CALANTHE or Children's Department also constitutes
a feature and persons canno., do better th m io ?nter the little ones in this mystic circle.The expense is nominal and uie benefits all ' h o old be expected. It pays from $1.00
to $1.50 sick dues and death benefits 01 It i j.oo to $40.00. If you have no PythianLod^è or Court or B?**4 25 your neighborhood, 01 *an i «e one.

For _11 i*fomttnrtl liinÜBilllnf Ut* Cfaildec's Department, address,
Mrs. ???a Taylor, W. M.,

120 W. Hill St., Richmond, Va.
rOT All TftTBY^ent-o-e *mHB.Ba.*m wp--crai r«t*S ©f JOHN MITCHELL, JR.,

311 N. 4th St., Richmond; Vj


